

















































Collector 

It is amazing what kinds of things a 
girl can pick up when she is traveling a- 
round the world. Mary Russo has gone 
around the world three times, and each 
time she comes back with a suitcase full 
of momentos from Europe and the far 
east 

In fact she says that the curios that she 
collects can pay for her trip, as she sells 
her things to collectors who know a valu¬ 
able piece when they see one. 

Mary took us into her apartment to 
show us her things, and as soon as we 
saw them we were impressed. She has 
temple rubbings from Thailand and beer 
steins from Germany, but her favorite 
item is a peacock feather fan that she 
picked up in Tokyo. Why the fan is so 
dear to her we could not find out, but we 
were told that she had been offered a large 
sum of money for it but she wouldn’t give 
it up. 
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ction-Don’t Bug!!! 








The Sunset Strip in Hollywood, California, is looked 
upon with awe by both visiting vacationers and 
Hollywood residents living outside the glittered fun 
zone. If you live in the area life can be just as 
mysterious and exciting. 




















































The homes and bungalows in the hills that rise 
above Sunset Boulevard house the swingingest 
people in California, and they all seem to have| 
solariums and sun decks that offer a person privacy 
to act as he or she pleases. A girl my work during 
the day in any normal routine, but when she comes I 
home to her Sunset Strip home the activity begins. 

She might unwind by sunbathing in the late after¬ 
noon or weekend sun, or she might just lounge, 
around the house awaiting the evening pleasures. 

Her evening might begin with dinner at Cyrano's I 
or the Hamburger Hamlet, and she might be escort-1 
ed to The Scene or the Melody Room for drinks to 
the accompaniment of the best small jazz combos 
in town. 






















And afterwards she might go to the Whisk A Go 
Go, or to P.J.'s where she can spend the night 
dancing the watusi or the swim or whatever the 
dances of the week or month might be. It is here 
where she is going to meet her friends, old and 
new, and where she can dance in as uninhibited 
fashion as she desires, for there is no such thing 
anymore as dancing in any improper manner in 
these spots. This is let-yourself-go country. 

During the wee hours of the morning it is break¬ 
fast time or late party time. The restaurants along 
the strip that are open twenty four hours offer 
their own brand of entertainment, with the young¬ 
sters of the area parading about the parking lots 
in their Beatle type haircuts and their costume party 
type of attire. 

When a girl goes home after a night on the Strip 
she knows she has been out, and she looks for¬ 
ward to going through the whole process all over 
again. Especially to Caprise. 



































































